250            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

called out that he had orders to 'pass the
Memsahib and Sepoys/ but that all the
officers must return to Manipur.

However, as soon as he was told that our
party intended proceeding undivided, he
ordered his men to fire on us, which they
immediately did, and we had to begin
marching again down the hill and up the
other side of the ravine. The firing con-
tinued on both sides the whole time, and
it was only when we eventually reached the
summit of the opposite hill to that upon
which we had halted, and disappeared over
the crest, that it ceased.

The sun had set, and night was beginning
to close in and put an end to the longest
day I have ever known. It seemed months
almost since our departure from the Resi-
dency, and yet it was but twenty-four hours.

How I envied my husband and the others,
who, as I then thought, were at any rate
in comparative safety, able to eat and sleep,
even though they were prisoners! Not that